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Laughs Make You Live Longer-Her- e's a Page ot Lile
MUTT AND JEFF This U Humiliating a Guy. By BUD FISHER

. Just Folks
Copyright, 1023, by EJgar A. Gucatt

THE LITTLE CI.nTMP; i imc
The little clothes line by the kitchen door!

My mother stretched it once when I was younir
And there tho garments which the baby wore

Each morning very carefully she hung.

Square bits of flannel fluttered in the breeze.
White stockings, very delicate and small,

Long flowing dresses and tho glad bootees,
A little blanket and a knitted shawl.

Then came tho day when mother took it down,
And wo forgot what symbols fluttered there;

We'd grown to breast tho current of the town,
To fight for conquest and to stand to care.

Ten years ago she smiled and said to me:
"I want a little clothes lino by tho door."

'And there she hung for all tho world to see
The various bits of raiment which he wore.

Even the ragman on his alloy round
Knew by the symbols fluttering on that line

That there a little baby would be found,
!And day by day he saw that glorious sign.

Then boyhood came and called our babe away,
Muscled him strong and turned his cheeks to brown,

Gave him the strength to run and romp and play,
And then she took the little clothes lino down.

Today I sat beside her bed and she
Smiled the sweet smile of motherhood once more.

"When I get up again," she said to me,
"I'll want a little clothes line by tho door."

Ye TOWNE GOSSIP
Copyright IS!:, by Mr Company.

Will Hays falls to show on tho right side of the
no matter how fino his moral landing or character may ho, It will bo
'Rood night and goodhy lorevor.' He was for revenuo only and
not for moral From the remarks of a reverend gentloman.

IN OUU town.
t

WHKN I was . kid.

TIIEItn WAS a boy.

OP AHOUT my age.

WHO WAS very rough..
AND VKttV" untidy.

AM) SfOKin mullen leaves.

IS ACOKN pipes.

AND SWOHR a little.

and ATror.iTritnn.
WAS A boy.

AXI) SICCKOTTA".

I THINK it's truo.

I ENVIED him.

AND ANYWAY.

HE WAS so bad!

THAT THE caroful parents.

OP THE other boy

WOUIjD NEVEK consent,

WE SHOULD play with him.

AND THEN It happened.

THAT THIS boy's

WAS MATUUra again.

AND A stepmother came,

AND SHE took that kid.

I THANK you.

By K. C. 15.

"When returns lodger,

engaged
Idealism."

wicked

father.

Breakfast Table Wit
Satisfactory Sfici'cli.

"Who wuzzit that called poetry
the most charming speech ot man?"

"I don't know, but the most
charming speech of women Is "yes."

Swlns Is UcMovliur.
Farmer's Wlfo You know John

you can't believe anything or any-
body any more,

John No?
Farmer's Wife No. Por Instance,

I. heard a hen cackle. I am not cer-l- n

whether sho laid or lied.

Pnro Enough.
He There's ono thins I miss

Inee prohibition.
SheAnd whal'a that gin bucks?
He No, the pleasure of dropping

Sjeer checks In tho Htreot car coin
boxes.

' I'rcclM'ly.
Willie Muwer Is it all right to

My I will water the horse?"
Muwer Why yes. Why do you

ask?
Willie Oh no why. I'm goin' to

milk the cat now.

Few of U Are.
This Is a. man's world," she d.

. "Maybe It l," ho replied, "but
n t blame me. I'm not guilty."

Hlglit Men.
Tocher Tommy, why do vou

'Pelt bank with such a largo "II?"
Tommy ,'pause pa said, that a

AND STHAIGIITENED him out.

AND CLEANED him up.

AND VH very eoon found.mm
THAT AlTKIt all.

HE WAS not unlike.

TIII2 IlKST of ub.

AND VflZ played with him.

EXCIUTINO one boy,.

WHO HAD a mother.

AVI TO WAS very mire.

THAT THIS rough boy.

WAS STHJi as bad.

AS HE ever was.

AND AM hid goodness,

WAS .HIST a pose,

AND HKU little boy.

WAS NEVEK allowed.

TO ITAY with him.

AND I romombet.

WE USED to think.

THAT Tins boy's mother.

WAS AN awful crab.

AND I guess the was.

rOK SHE made a, crab.

OP 11 Ell little boy.

bank was no good unless It had a
large capital.

Olcrvn(loii9 of Oldest Inhabitant.
The girl that bobs her hair Isn't

as silly as her mother was when she
had holes punched In her cars to
hold earrings.

Already Informed.
"Ah, Cutie!" blurbed an unsaltcd

cuetomor in tho rapid fire reman
rant "You havo boautlful eyes.

and "
yepi I've heard It!" briskly In-

terrupted Heloise the waitress
"Howlyahaveyercgges 1"

Hopeful Prospect.
Mistress Now, you mustn't disap

point me.
Bridget No mum. 01 always stay

lomr enough to leave, mum. Now
York Sun.

A Comely Cop.
r hnur thnt Peitcv Peach Is an

plying for a position as policewom
an.

"Woll, Peggy would arrest atten
tion, If notlling eiso. jiusiun irau
script.

i. i. -- iiirMA to attemnt tho res
cua of a drowning person, unlewi
you aro a good swimmer. If you
can't wln) you snouio learn, ,

""'fv 1!
POLLY AND HER PAL- S- Meaning, of Course, Some One Else Wouldn't

'
i A HEM1 ( iMbSlfcAJW6

Coprmhi. 9U. N.p Ftti. .WW lw,Cmrt rMtl.Hil.i. wm.

CASEY THE COP Whaddya Mean Bum!!

-- r

C. IP I J
XCKi A ( (

r

FILL OUT A If CHECK AM'. r A i a I iloTl VOO' 1 il X POl tfTX)UZ , L,W "J k $3 ABW A I

BARNEY GOOGLE Barney Prepared for the Worst

THE BV6
DAY ate-- - HIISI

THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVER- - Melodize This on Your Mouth-orga- n.

L HAMILTON , AM OL0-TIM- 6

fKltfAlD OF, MINE- -

t 'MET YOU, MR. HAMILTON.
IN. NINETEEN HUNDRED

NINE

iSkfrO
KISS

GmAtJLV

VOUU. NAME - AS r
RECALL IT THEN CJAS

HAMMER, SCHLAGER. STEIN

By CLIFF STERRETT,

FtN.

By H. M. TALBURTi

By BILLY DE BECK.

By AL. POSEN

THEN DAYS IS 4gone: poaEveR.!


